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Hygienic Cereal Coffee 
A Delicious, Healthful and Economical Table Drink. 


Used and endorsed for the past fifteen years by 
Academies, Orphan Asylums, Homes for the Aged, 
Hospitals, Sanatariums, Convents and Clergy. Costs 
about one fourth the price of coffee. Shipped anywhere, 
freight paid, subject to approval. : 

Is free from the injurious effects of Tea and Coffee. 
Send for price lst and ten days free trial-order. 
Hygienic Cereal Co. Dansville, N. Y. 
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Conception College and Seminary. 


An ideal college home particularly for young men 
who are studying for the holy priesthood. Location 
beautiful and healthful. Large campus and shady walks. 
Complete College and High School courses. Modern 
languages free. Church Music a specialty. Board, tui- 
tion, lodging and laundry, $200.00 a year. 


For catalogue and particulars address : 


The Rev. Rector, O.S.B. 
Conception College, 
Conception, Mo. 
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NOTICE. It often happens that some of our readers send in their sub- 
scription, but forget to give their name and address. In such cases it is absolutely 
impossible to credit the payment to the party or to make inquiries regarding 
same. We earnestly beg our readers, therefore, always to enclose their full 
address when writing. If you have changed your address since receiving our 
booklet, do not fail to give both OLD and NEW address. 
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A GERMAN PRAYER BOOK 


and 


ADORATION MANUAL COMBINED. 


A most desirable and appropriate book for forty hours’ devo- 
tion and visits to the Blessed Sacrament. Contains a collection 
of beautiful daily devotions, among which are six Mass devotions, 
five Communion devotions, many indulgenced prayers, etc. 


Moreover, the book contains a number of adoration hours: 
in honor of the most Blessed by 4 = Hol y Ghost, our Lord’s 
Passion, the Sacred Heart, the Holy Name of Jesus, the Blessed 
Virgin, the Sorrowful Mother, for the Poor Souls, etc. 


Medium large print, 700 pages. Size 44%x6in. Leather bind- 
ing, red edges $1.25; leather binding, gilt edges $1.50 
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Instructive and Edifying Booklets 
Concerning Important Matters of Salvation. 


Conformity to the Will of God, 5 cents. 100 copies, $3.00 

Magnificence of the Love of God, 5 cents. 100 copies, $3.00 

Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus, per copy 5 cents. 
100 copies, $3.00. 

Communicate Frequently and Devoutly, per copy 5 cents. 
100 copies, $2.50 

Assist the Souls in Purgatory, 5 cents. 100 copies $2.50 

True Veneration of the Sacred Heart, 3 copies for ro cents. 
100 copies, $2.50 

The Fountain of Grace, 2 for 5 cents; 100 copies, $2.00 

Devotion to the Precious Blood, 2 for 5 cents. 1oo copies, $2.00 

Message of the Sacred Heart, 2 for 5 cents. 100 copies, $2.00 

Holy Water in the Christian Home, 2 copies for 5 cents. 
100 copies, $2.00 


“Tabernacle and Purgatory,” Clyde, Mo. 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 


A periodical devoted to the honor of the most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
| of the Poor Souls. Issued eight times a year. Subscription 50 cents. | 
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Do We Realize 
What the Adorable Sacrifice of the Mass Is? 


a . HE patriarchs in the Old Testament worshipped 

the true God by sacrifice. Witness that of Abel 
(Gen. v.); of Noah (Gen. viii.); of Melchisedech 
4 (Gen. xiv.); of Abraham (Gen. xv.); as also of 
1 £4 holy Job, David, Solomon, and many others. The 
Sa sacrifices of the Old Law consisted chiefly of living 
creatures, such as lambs, oxen, goats, etc., and sometimes of in- 
animate things, such as fine flour, oil, cakes, etc., and the bread 
and wine of Melchisedech.. These sacrifices had no intrinsic value 
of themselves. St. Paul calls them “poor and weak elements,” 
incapable of themselves of cancelling sin or conferring grace. 
“It is impossible that with the blood of oxen and goats sins should 
be taken away” (Heb. x. 4). “Shall I,” said the Lord, “eat the 
flesh of bullocks, or shall I drink the blood of goats?” “With 
burnt offerings Thou shalt not be delighted” (Ps. xlix. 13; i. 18). 
They were but mere types and figures of the great sacrifice of the 
New Law, and from this alone they derived all their value and 
became pleasing to God. The victims slain, and the blood offered 
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on the altar, were types of the bloody sacrifice of Jesus Christ on 
Mt. Calvary, and of the unbloody one of Jesus on the altar. On 
Calvary the victim of infinite value, Jesus Christ, was slain, His 
blood offered up in atonement, and all mankind redeemed. 

The Mass! What is the Mass? The Mass, in one word, is the 
very same sacrifice as that of the cross. The High Priest in the 
Mass is the same Jesus Christ; the Victim offered up in the Mass 
the same Jesus Christ. The same precious blood is offered in 
atonement on the cross and on the altar. The Mass is not a mere 
representation; it is the essence, the truth, and reality of Calvary. 
The Council of Trent says (Sess. xxii. c. 3): “The same Christ is 
contained and immolated (on the altar) in an unbloody manner, 
who once offered Himself in a bloody manner on the altar of the 
cross.” “For the Victim is one and the same; the same now offer- 
ing Himself by the ministry of priests, who then offered Himself 
on the cross.” The only difference is the manner of offering. On 
the cross Jesus offered His blood and actually died; on the altar 
the same Jesus offers the same blood, and mystically dies; that 
is, His death is represented by the separate consecration of the 
bread and wine, which denotes the separation of His sacred blood 
from His body. The sacrifice of Calvary is the infinite ocean of 
redemption; the sacrifice of the Mass is the application of that 
of Calvary to the souls of men. 

In the Mass we have a standing memorial of the death of 
Christ. The memory of His passion is daily renewed, and the 
merits of His blood are applied to our souls. The Victim slain is 
of infinite value—Jesus Christ Himself. Infinite is the sanctity of 
the High Priest Jesus Christ, who, as St. Paul says (Heb. vii. 26), 
“is holy, innocent, without spot, separated from sinners, and 
elevated above the heavens”; and infinite glory is given to the 
adorable Trinity. The Mass is the very soul of the Christian 
religion; the most sublime and august mystery of our holy faith; 
the most sacred function that can be performed on earth. “We 
must needs confess,” says the Council of Trent, “that no other 
work can be performed by the faithful so holy and divine as 
this tremendous mystery, wherein the life-giving Victim, by which 
we were reconciled to the Father, is daily immolated on the 
altar by priests” (Sess. xxii.). Would to God that we were all 
penetrated by these sacred words when we attend the celebration 
of the divine mysteries! 

The great sacrifice of the Mass will end only with the end 
of time. At the Last Supper, when the Redeemer celebrated the 
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first Mass, and “gave His body and His blood for the remission 
of sins,” He ordained His disciples priests of the New Testament, 
and commanded them and their lawful successors to the end of 
time to offer the same Holy Sacrifice. “Do this,” says Christ, “in 
remembrance of Me” (Luke xxii. 19). That is, as St. Paul explains 
it, to show forth His death till His second coming (1. Cor. xi. 26). 
St. Paul again proves in emphatic words, that the priesthood of 
Christ shall never end. “The Lord hath sworn, and will not 
repent, thou art a priest for ever according to the order of Mel- 
chisedech” (Heb. vii. 21). ' 

The prophet Malachi had foretold, long before St. Paul, that 
this Sacrifice would last for ever. He says in words the most 
beautiful: “I have no pleasure with you, saith the Lord of hosts; 
and | will not receive a gift of your hands; for from the rising of 
the sun even to the going down, my name is great among the 
Gentiles, and in every place there is sacrifice, and there is offered 
to My name a clean oblation; for My name is great among the 
Gentiles, saith the Lord of hosts” (i. 10). 

The Protestant church, which has neither priest, nor victim, 
nor altar, nor oblation, can not pretend to fulfill this prophecy. 
She has left the fold of Christ, the bark of Peter, and is in the 
way of error. But in the Catholic Church, built upon the rock 
of Peter, whose fair face neither error, nor heresy, nor old age 
has ever sullied; the Catholic Church, the virgin spouse of 
Christ, ever ancient and ever new; in her ever have been, and 
ever shall be, altar and sacrifice: in her, from the rising of the 
sun to the going down thereof, the name of the Lord shall be 
great; and on countless altars, on behalf of millions and millions 
of souls, the clean oblation of the sacrifice of the Mass shall be 
offered to the Lord of hosts. 


ee 


St. Leonard of Port Maurice says: “The Mass is the center of 
the Catholic religion, the grand object of her rites and ceremonies. 
The Mass is the miracle of miracles, the wonder of wonders. 
It is the sun of our holy religion, which dissipates the clouds and 
restores serenity to the heavens. It is the celestial rainbow that 
Stills the tempest of Divine justice. If it were not for the holy Mass, 
the world would long since have tottered from its foundations, 
crushed beneath the weight of its iniquities.” 
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Priest and People. 





“When the enemies of Holy Church wish 
to destroy religion, they always begin by attacking 
the priest” (Bl. Cure of Ars). 


O state of life is more hated, and none is more 
loved than the priesthood. The first and chief 
Priest died on the cross, and He foretold to His 
fl followers that they would not be treated much 

Q better. “Remember My word that I say to you: 

The servant is not greater than his master. If 
they have persecuted Me, they will also persecute you. If you 
had been of the world, the world would love its own; but because 
you are not of the world, but I have chosen you out of the world, 
therefore the world hateth you” (John xv. 19, 20). 

And these words of our Divine Savior are still being verified. 
Priests being the leaders of the people, and the officers in the 
fierce battles of Christ’s kingdom, they are consequently exposed 
the most to the attacks of the enemy. Only one apostle died a 
natural death; the first twenty-seven Popes were martyred, and 
thousands of bishops and priests up to the present day have 
met a similar death. 

At Nantes alone, 300 priests were shot during the French 
Revolution, and 460 more were drowned. Wherever a similar 
outbreak occurs, the first attacks are always made on the priest- 
hood, as hatred for priests is being constantly nourished; just 
think of Portugal, or of a place still closer, Mexico. 

If a priest falls, his sin is charged to the whole priesthood; 
his fault is exaggerated and magnified, and often in after years 
is brought up anew. From the remotest parts of the world 
scandalous stories are gathered up, and published with supreme 
gratification by irreligious and prejudiced journals. Should 
it afterwards be discovered that there was no truth in the whole 
affair, then the matter is passed over in silence; for the fabrication 
of the lie produced the desired effect and attained its object. 
Voltaire, says: “Do not hesitate to tell lies, something always 


will adhere.” 
With Boundless Love. 


But Catholics are attached to their priests with boundless 
love and reverence. The very circumstance that priests are so 
much persecuted by godless leaders and heretics, makes them 
all the more worthy of reverence in the eyes of the faithful, who 
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are ever mindful of the words of our Lord, “If they have persecuted 
Me, they will also persecute you.” 

The faithful are well aware that the priest also can fall, that 
the sacrament of holy orders takes away neither the possibility 
nor the attachment to sin, and that among the twelve apostles 
one was a traitor; but Catholics also know that their priests 
Strive to live in a manner worthy of their vocation, that they not 
only admonish others to lead a good Christian life, but themselves 
are usually models of every virtue; and that such who are 
neglectful of their duties are exceptions. 

Professor Bertoin examined thirty-four volumes of the general 
reports of the criminal courts, and published the result in the 
“Correspondent” of June 25, 1901. According to these records, 
among a hundred thousand who were sentenced for various 
crimes during the period of 1894 —1897 were the following: 
85 lawyers, 30 physicians, 34 artists, 10 teachers, 3 priests. In 
the light of these statistics, how sublime does not the priesthood, 
otherwise so basely calumniated, appear to us. And how gratify- 
ing is it not for us Catholics to learn that a Protestant, a 
professor of a university, makes the declaration, that the least 
number of criminals are found among the Catholic clergy. 

There are two causes especially for this high standard of 
morality in the priesthood. First of all, the grace of God. He, 
who so elevated the priest, that “in his hands Christ again becomes 
man,” as St. Augustine says, gives him also the grace not to 
leave that pure and lofty height where he should constantly 
walk. “He hath set his tabernacle in the sun,” and nourishes 
him daily with the “corn of the chosen ones.” The second 
cause is the purity of intention with which the priest embraces 
his state. When crossing the threshold of the sanctuary he prays 
with the bishop, “The Lord is the portion of my inheritance 
and of my cup; it is Thou that wilt restore my inheritance to 
me.” (Ps. xv. 5). 

That a candidate for the priesthood would enter upon his 
sacred state for the purpose of acquiring temporal gain and 
riches, is something quite unheard of. The average yearly 
salary of 40,073 priests in Austria is 564 francs, and in Italy 
it is still less. In the United States also the annual allowance 
for the clergy is very small; nearly every mail-carrier has a better 
income. 

If, nevertheless, vocations for the sacred ministry are numer- 
ous, and youthful, vigorous combatants step into the ranks of 
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those who have fallen in battle, it is merely the consequence of 
that ancient yet ever new longing for the “tabernacles of the 
Lord.” It is not the peace of this world that attracts, — no, it is 
the voices of eternity that invite youths into the sanctuary, saying, 
“Blessed are they that dwell in Thy house, O Lord; they shall 


praise Thee forever and ever” (Ps. Ixxxiii. 5). 


Oh, How Catholics Love Their Priests! 


With the same love with which the Catholic priest em- 
braces his sacred calling, is he loved in return by his people. 
A Protestant lady who had been staying for a time in a Catholic 
town exclaimed, “Oh, how Catholics love their priests!” 

Yes, the faithful do love their priests. They know that the 
power of God’s minister extends even beyond the grave and 
reaches the shores of eternity. They know likewise that the 
priest is in sympathy with his people and has a heart for all their 
needs, and would gladly sacrifice his life for their salvation. 

How intimately is not the life of a faithful pastor intertwined 
with that of his parishioners; praying, hoping, fearing, and 
listening, as it were, to the very beating of their hearts. At his 
side the faithful pass the most sacred hours of their lives. At 
the baptismal font he pours the grace of God into the infant 
soul, he implants the eternal truths into the youthful heart, he 
purifies the conscience of him who is in sin, he nourishes the 
pilgrim with the Bread of Life, he consoles the sick, aids the 
dying, accompanies the soul to the shores of eternity, and blesses 
the very grave of the faithful. 

No journey is too long, no night too dark, no sickness too 
contagious to keep him from giving consolation to one of his 
flock. Some years ago the pastor of a large parish was summonea 
to a very sick person. The priest himself was ill with a fever. 
The journey took three hours. He administered the last sacra- 
ments, blessed and consoled the sick person and — died himself 
in the same room. 

The Catholic priest locks himself up with the plague-stricken 
in the hospitals, he lives with the leper on distant islands of the 
ocean, he goes through swamps and deserts to the savages of the 
most dangerous regions, he prays, sacrifices and—dies. “The 
good shepherd giveth his life for his sheep” (John x. 11); and 
new combatants step into the ranks. 

This spirit of sacrifice and this unselfish life is appreciated 
by our Catholic people. Ah, indeed, they love their priests! 




















Without Sunlight. 





OW deplorable is not the condition of a person 

who does not pray. His soul seems as though 
it had lost its noble, innate faculty of speech, or 
as though it languished in a dark subterranean 
vault, like those in which the Portuguese rev- 
olutionists imprisoned the faithful adherents of 
their dethroned king. Such a soul, alas, is dumb, and can no 
longer speak lovingly to the Father in heaven; she is a prisoner 
without light and sunshine; she is buried alive, she fades and 
pines away and finally dies without grace. 

When the first asylum for the blind was erected in one of 
our eastern states, it was considered a saving of expense to build 
the apartments occupied by the blind without windows. It was 
supposed that as long as they could not see they were in no 
need of light. Soon, however, one after the other of the inmates 
showed signs of failing health; they became languid, nervous 
and melancholy, although no actual disease developed. It was 
only after two of them had died, that the board of managers 
agreed that it was necessary to have windows put into the rooms. 
What was the consequence? Sunlight flooded in and lit up 
the dark rooms and halls. Thereupon the pale faces of the 
blind began to take on a fresh color, their sadness left them, 
they became cheerful and soon regained their former health. 

Such is the mysterious power and wonderful effect of the 
sun. The bleak earth, after its death-like state in the dark days 
of winter gains new life and growth through the power of the 
sun. Even the human countenance lights up more joyfully when 
the bright spring days have come, and the weary, infirm body 
gains health and strength in the warm sunshine. 

What would become of you, O heaven-born human soul, if 
no prayer ever caused the sun of divine grace to rise over 
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you? Many people in this world may declare over and over 
that they can get along without praying, that they relish their 
food just the same, and are happy and prosperous, —the sad 
condition of their interior betrays their words as lies. The ruin 
of the soul and its higher faculties begins almost invariably 
when a person becomes negligent in prayer. Your own expe- 
rience, dear friend, may be a proof of this. 


Formerly and Now. 


What has become of your former delight in conversing 
with God, your eager zeal in His service, the ease with which 
you once repelled all thoughts and desires of envy, revenge, 
sensuality or anger? Icy coldness has caused the warm heart’s 
blood of divine love to congeal; like a lifeless blanket of snow, 
has sloth and indifference spread themselves over you, and the 
savage beast of passions has come forth from its place of conceal- 
ment more boldly every day. Is it not true, that this deplorable 
condition has come upon you since the time when you ceased 
to pray, or when your devotional exercises were reduced to a 
habitual lip service in which the heart and soul no longer 
participated ? 

The body may live and thrive without prayer, without inter- 
course with God, but the soul — the image, the breath of God — 
never! From prayer the soul of man draws its life and vigor; if 
he ceases to pray, he tears the plant of his soul out of the 
soil, so that it withers and dies. 

The pagans tell of a giant, Antaeus, who was invincible as 
long as he touched the ground with his feet; in order to conquer 
him, Hercules lifted him high up into the air. Satan employs 
the same means to conquer you: he endeavors to remove you 
from the firm ground of prayer which had rendered you invincible 
to his attacks. Ah, if your zeal for prayer were renewed, the 
sun of grace would immediately reappear behind the mountains, 
it would break through the dark clouds of earthly sentiments, it 
would dispel the damp, poisonous fogs of sensual temptations, 
and pour in upon your benumbed dying soul, a flood of light, 
of warmth and strength. 

The very fact that a person prays, is a sign that his spiritual 
pulse has begun to beat again, and he may expect the divine 
grace to pour in upon him in proportion to the zeal and fervor 
with which he prays. Do not say that your soul is already so 
poor or interiorly infected that there is no help for it — this were 
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to depreciate the efficacious healing power of grace. Even the 
dead soul can be raised to life by it. God is holding for you 
ready in his hand, health and perseverance in doing good; but 
you must beseech Him by the blood and wounds of His Divine 
Son to bestow these gifts upon you. At the sermon on the 
Mount, our Savior announced that our Father who is in heaven, 
would give good things to them that ask Him. 

You may have heard about the poor little girl in London 
who won the first prize at the flower show. The child lived in 
a damp, dark basement, in the poorest district of the city, and 
the judges of the prizes were astonished how a plant could grow 
and bloom so beautifully in such a place. How did the child 
accomplish this? Into the dark back-yard with its offensive | 
odor, there fell in fair weather a narrow strip of sunlight. As 

. soon as the sun began to shine, the little girl set her plant on | 
this spot, and the farther the sunlight moved along, the farther | 
did she move the plant, so that it could imbibe the warm beams 
all through the day. 

Will you not imitate this child, and by prayer place the 
plant of your soul into the light and warmth of the heavenly 
sun? A stream of new life would then flow through your 
veins, the weak and sickly plant would raise its drooping head 
and would thrive like the most beautiful flower of spring. 

Ah, poor soul, begin to pray again, that soon the azure 
sky, flooded with sunshine, may expand over you and a verdant, 
blooming spring may awaken upon your soil. “Charity, joy, 
peace, patience, benignity, longanimity, mildness, faith, modesty, 
continency, chastity” (Gal. v. 22, 23) — these are the blossoms of 
this holy spring. 

mez 





Overtaken by Death While Blaspheming Religion. 





HE “Argentine Volksfreund”’ of March 23, 1905 mentioned 
the following shocking occurrence: “A terrible judgment 
came upon an apostate priest last Saturday, and half a 

hundred of the wicked element of Santiago. They had come to 
the Lirico theatre to listen to the excommunicated priest speaking 
against Pope and bishop, and especially to hear some piquant 
railleries about confession. The miserable man had promised to 
disclose the secrets of the confessional — something that has never 
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yet occurred. Many priests have preferred to suffer martyrdom, 
and even those who had fallen away remained faithful in this 
regard, or were prevented from carrying out their designs by some 
miraculous intervention, as was the case this time. 

“At the very moment when he was about to speak of the 
confessional, there was a terrible crash;: the gallery gave way, 
burying 600 persons, five of whom were instantly killed, and 
forty-five seriously wounded.” 
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Jubilee of the 13th Centenary 
of the Benedictine Monastery of Disentis, 
in Switzerland. 





Benedictine monasteries whose glorious existence 
dates back centuries and centuries. _For example, 
Monte Cassino, the motherhouse of the Bene- 





years. The monastery of Engelberg in Switzer- 
land has existed for more than 800 years, Einsiedeln, over 
1000 years, and on July 11th of this year, the Benedictine 
Abbey, Disentis in Switzerland, celebrated the jubilee of the 13th 
centenary of its foundation. Heaven alone knows what sources 
of blessings these monasteries have been in the course of 
centuries. 

In the annals of the monastery of Disentis, there is a record 
of a visit from St. Charles Borromeo which we here insert for 
the edification of our readers. 

In 1581, Cardinal Borromeo, after having finished his episco- 
pal visitations in Airolo, decided yet to make a pilgrimage to 
Disentis. The sun had already set behind the mountains when, 
clad in the simple garb of a pilgrim, he reached the hospice of 
Santa Maria. Having performed his devotions in the little 
chapel, he went to look for a lodging in the hospice for himself 
and his ten companions. Their supper consisted of milk and a 
few chestnuts. Quite exhausted from his wearisonie journey, he 
took several hours of rest on the freshly gathered hay, then 
rising spent the remainder of the night in prayer. 

But on the following day, the cardinal made his entry into 
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Disentis. From the church of St. John the Baptist, he was taken 
in solemn procession to the monastery. Preceded by the cross 
and banner, two members of the parish bore the relics of the 
Abbot St. Sigisbert; other members carried the body of the holy 
martyr, Placidus. These were followed by several of the clergy 
and the monks. All carried relics of saints in their hands. At 
last came the abbot in full pontifical robes, also bearing a casket 
containing holy relics. Behind the abbot walked Cardinal 
Borromeo alone. 

All Disentis looked on in joyful admiration. The fame and 
virtue of Charles had already extended throughout Europe. And 
now Disentis beheld this great and holy prince of the Church 
coming personally among them, clad in the garb of an humble 
pilgrim, a pilgrim’s staff in his hand, bathed in perspiration, 
absorbed in fervent prayer, and tears glistening in his eyes at 
sight of so many holy relics. 

Deeply moved at this touching spectacle, many among the 
crowd could not refrain from tears. The humble pilgrim, who 
otherwise was clothed in purple, by his devotion and reverence 
for the relics of the saints, wished to show how the relics of the 
saints should be honored and treasured, for just at that time 
many sacred relics were being burned or otherwise desecrated. 

The room in which the saint slept, adjoined an aisle leading 
to the monastery church and had a door opening into it. While 
there, he was once about to pass through this door across the 
aisle, and had already taken a step, when suddenly he turned 
back, saying reverently, that he was not worthy to step upon the 
ground where the bodies of so many saints were resting. It was 
supposed that these words of the saint were a revelation, and 
that the bodies of thirty holy monks and martyrs who where put 
to death in 670 by the Huns or Avars, were in reality buried 
and concealed in that spot. All were convinced that St. Charles | 
Borromeo, who was distinguished by the gift of prophecy, hereby | 
wished to testify to their sanctity and merit before God. 

During that night which his Eminence, the Cardinal, spent ) 
at the monastery, he scourged himself so severely, that traces of ; 
blood could be found on the floor the next morning. Several ) 
of the religious gathered it up with a sponge, which afterwards, 





together with particles of his clothing and the rosary of the 
saint, were preserved in the monastery as precious relics. 
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St. Benedict, 
A Powerful Protector in Life and Death. 





Glories of St. Benedict. 


N our days, when the children of holy Church 
are being continually besieged by the forces of 
hell, the faithful ought to practice greater devotion 
to St. Benedict and more frequently invoke him, 
for God has given him special power to deliver 
man from the evil spirits. For centuries number- 

less persons have made this experience. There is also a recog- 

nized prophecy that the Benedictine Order will exist to the end 
of the world, and toward the end of time, the Order will render 
great services to the Church. 

St. Benedict, this glorious and wonderful saint, was born in 
the province of Nursia, Italy, of noble and pious parents. When 
a youth, he was sent according to the custom of the time to the 
Roman schools; but seeing the evil courses of his fellow students 
and fearful lest he should fall into a like wickedness and forget- 
fulness of God, he fled from Rome. As St. Gregory the Great, 
who wrote his life, tells us, “despising his books, forsaking his 
father’s house and wealth, and desiring only to serve God, he 
sought for some way of holy living.” He journeyed far from Rome, 
accompanied only by his good nurse, Cyrilla, who was to him a 
second mother. 

All who learned to know the pious youth loved and esteemed 
him. This esteem rose to the highest pitch of admiration, when by 
his prayers a stone sieve, that had been broken accidently by his 
nurse, was miraculously made whole again. The fame of his 
sanctity began to spread far and wide. But as he wished to re- 
main hidden in Christ, Benedict fled secretly from his nurse to a 
remote place in the Sabine mountains. On his way, in his search 
for a secure retreat, he met a monk by name Romanus. To him 
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he told his desire to serve God in solitary prayer, and Romanus 
gave him a monk’s habit and helped him in all he could, keeping 
secret the place of his retirement. Romanus showed him a high, 
Steep cliff, in the side of which lay a deep cave, and in this obscure 
cavern the holy youth lived for three years. Romanus brought 
him bread on certain days, and had to let it down by means of a 
rope. 

The cave of Subiaco, as it is called, was the source of that 
Stream of blessings which for centuries poured itself out over the 
whole world. After three years, Benedict was discovered by some 
shepherds who were tending their flocks in that wild country. By 
conversing with him, many of the shepherds were converted to a 
life of virtue. Everywhere people began to speak of the holy 
hermit. They came to him in crowds, men, women, youths and 
maidens, and mothers with their children. They brought him food 
and bodily nourishment, and went away themselves satiated with 
heavenly bread of instruction. 


St. Benedict’s Glorious Victory. 


The praise and admiration which was rendered the servant 
of God from all sides, the confidence placed in him by the con- 
course of people, might have been to him a source of temptation, 
therefore the time had come for a great trial. As God once gave 
Satan power to try his servant Job, so God also permitted that 
St. Benedict should be tormented by a most severe temptation. 
St. Gregory relates it thus: 

“The holy man being on a certain day alone, the tempter 
was at hand; for a little black bird, commonly called an ousel, began 
to fly about his face, and that so near, that the holy man, if he 
would, might have taken it with his hand; but no sooner had he 
made the sign of the cross than the bird vanished. Presently the 
evil spirit assailed him with a carnal temptation, greater than any he 
had ever experienced. He brought before his mind the image of 
a woman he had formerly seen, and so vehemently did this re- 
membrance inflame his breast with sinful desires, that almost 
overcome by the temptation, he was meditating the abandonment 
of his solitude. Then suddenly he was touched by divine grace 
and returned to himself, and seeing hard by a thick growth of 
nettles and briars, throwing off his habit, he cast himself naked 
amid the thorns and stinging nettles, and there rolling himself 
backwards and forwards for a long time, came out of them with 
his whole body torn and wounded. But he had cured the wounds 
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of his soul by those of his flesh, and in this exchange he conquered 
sin. For from that time forward, as he himself afterwards told his 
disciples, the temptation of impurity was so conquered in him, that 
he never again experienced such another.” 

The courage with which St. Benedict fought this battle, and 
the resolution he formed was indeed heroic. Nowhere do we 
read the like in the lives of the saints. He gave to posterity a 
sublime example, and acquired inestimable graces for himself and 
others. From this one victory, resulted his own salvation and the 
salvation of countless others. 

When St. Francis of Assisi left Rome, he wished to visit the 
cave where St. Benedict had conquered the burdensome emotions 
of the flesh by rolling himself in thorns. Absorbed in contempla- 
tion and rapt in thoughts on the eminent sanctity of this holy 
patriarch, who by so severe and terrifying a remedy procured aid 
for himself, St. Francis kissed the thornbush, made the sign of the 
cross over it, and. changed it, by the power of God, into a most 
beautiful rosebush. Henceforth this spot was venerated still more, 
and the rosebush, sanctified by the blessing of both patriarchs, 
brings forth wonderful roses, which have proved efficacious in 
many cases of illness and in temptations. Let us have recourse 
to St. Benedict in our temptations, especially of the flesh, and 
confidently implore his aid and intercession. 


St. Benedict Filled with the Spirit of All the Just. 


Pope St. Gregory the Great, says of St. Benedict, that he was 
filled with the spirit of all the just. Of what great import are not 
these words. First of all they signify that he possessed all virtues 
in an eminent degree. Many saints are models of one virtue or 
another, but St. Benedict was, according to the words of Saint 
Gregory, a pattern of perfection. He compares his faith to that 
of Abraham, the father of the chosen people; his obedience to 
that of Isaac; his gift of prophecy and fatherly care to that of 
Jacob. He compares him, moreover, to Joseph of Egypt in his 
innocence, and to Moses in his wisdom as the law-giver of western 
monasticism. 

St. Benedict was a prophet, for he possessed the gift of 
prophecy in a high degree. He was filled with the spirit of the 
holy apostles. By founding his holy Order, he became the apostle 
of nearly all of Europe, because through his spiritual sons, he 
gained the greater part of Europe for the Christian faith. We may 
even celebrate the spirit and the merit of martyrdom in Saint 
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Benedict, because by his austere life he made himself a martyr 
already in the years of his youth, and by lacerating his body in 
thorns and thistles he smothered the ardor of passion. 

He was a teacher of the Church, for he wrote a rule that 
produced numberless saints. He was filled with the spirit of all 
the just, or in other words, he had the spirit of all the saints, be- 
cause like Abraham he was the father of nations, all of whom he 
sanctified for the Lord; and because from him proceeded, as it 
were, a host of holy men and women, who, by the lustre of their 
virtues filled the Church: countless numbers of saints, martyrs, 
popes, bishops, doctors of the Church, apostles, confessors, holy 
women and virgins. 

The life of St. Benedict, as described to us by St. Gregory, 
is a chain of miracles. He does not divide it into chapters ac- 
cording to the years and events of his life, but according to the 
miracles, which, like landmarks, designate and accompany all his 
steps; as for example, when by his prayer he raised the dead to 
life, expelled evil spirits from possessed persons, extinguished 
flames, provided monks in a wonderful manner with food, made 
the oil overflow in the barrels, read with his penetrating glance 
the hearts of his disciples, and by a number of miracles conquered 
the evil spirits. 


Glorious Death of St. Benedict. 


St. Benedict died a most remarkable and holy death. In the 
same year in which he was to pass from this life he announced the 
day of his death to some of his disciples who were with him and 
also to some who were living far off. He told his companions 
to keep secret what they had heard, and to those who were absent 
he revealed the sign that would be given when his soul left his 
body. Five days before his death he gave orders to open the 
grave that was dug for him. Soon he was seized with sickness 
and began to be worn away by a burning fever. His illness 
increased from day to day, so that on the fifth day, on March 21st, 
he had his disciples carry him to the church, and there he 
fortified himself for the last struggle by the reception of the body 
and blood of the Lord. Then, his weak body supported by his 
disciples, with hands raised up to heaven, he stood before the 
Most Blessed Sacrament and breathed forth his last breath amid 
words of prayer. 

On that same day there appeared one and the same vision 
to two of the brethren, one of whom was in his cell, the other 
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farther distant. They saw a road strewn with rich coverings and 
alight with innumerable lamps, extending from the monastery by 
way of the East up to the sky. By it stood a man of noble coun- 
tenance and venerable aspect, who asked them whose road it was 
that they saw. They said they did not know. Then the stranger 
replied, “This is the road by which Benedict, beloved of God, as- 
cended into heaven.” 

St. Peter Damian says: “Accompanied by hosts of angels who 
were chanting heavenly hymns, he entered the realms of eternal 
bliss. With what sublime a welcome must he not have been 
received by the inhabitants of heaven and conducted into joys 
everlasting. Need we wonder that the beloved of the Lord, after 
a happy end departed for the dwelling of the angels, since even 
in his perishable flesh he was vouchsafed an intimate communi- 
cation with them?” St. Bernard designates the wonderful death 
of St. Benedict as a sign of the greatness of the Order which he 
founded. The year 543 is almost universally accepted as that in 
which the saint died. 


The Order of St. Benedict. 


Our Divine Redeemer, during His sojourn on earth, had only 
a small number of disciples about Him, but continuing to operate 
through them and in them, He renewed the face of the earth. In 
the same manner St. Benedict continues to live in his children, and 
through his holy rule is their teacher and guide. St. Peter Damian 
says of the rule of St. Benedict, “The words were inspired by the 
Holy Ghost.” And St. Bridget heard from the lips of the Mother 
of God these words: “The fire that burns in the rule of St. Benedict 
and sanctifies so many souls, has been enkindled by the Holy 
Ghost Himself.” This has also been ratified by many Councils of 
the Church. 

As Abraham was the father of nations, so St. Benedict became: 
| the father of many monasteries. Within a short time he founded 
| twelve monasteries, to each of which he sent twelve of his dis- 

ciples. He performed with them on earth, the angelic service of 
the sacred choir-prayer, and trained youths confided to his care to- 
men of prayer and learning. He tilled the soil with his monks. 
and taught them to unite labor with prayer. 

For more than thirty years St. Benedect labored thus by his 
word, example and miracles. But he also had to suffer persecu- 
tion, and it came to pass that an attempt was made to poison 
him. He fled, therefore, and the spirit of God led him upon the: 
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sacred mountain, Cassino, near Naples. Having there banished 
the demons and evil spirits, he founded the arch-abbey of his 
holy Order, like the holy city of God placed upon the mountain. 
This monastery became so famous in time, that it had under its 
jurisdiction 4 dioceses, 2 dukedoms, 2 princely domains, 20 
duchies, 36 cities, 250 castles, 450 villas, 336 manors, 23 
sea-ports, 33 islands, 200 mills, 300 estates, and 1662 churches. 

From here the Order of St. Benedict spread over the whole 
world. It has been proved that formerly more than 35,000 
monasteries belonged to the Benedictine Order, that it produced 
30 popes, 200 cardinals, 1600 archbishops, 4000 bishops, 1500 
authors, 15,000 saints and 5,000 blessed, and that more than 
80 of its members were of royal birth. St. Benedict is not only 
the founder of this Order, but also the father of many other 
holy founders, who up to the present day continue to labor in 
new mission Orders. 


Great Promises for the Order of St. Benedict. 


As the ancient documents of the monastery of Lerin testify, 
God made to St. Benedict a number 2f promises which are very 
consoling for the Order. 

1. His Order will continue to exist to the end of the world. 

2. It will at the end of the world render great services to 
the holy Church and confirm many in faith. 

3. No one shall die in the Order, whose salvation would 
not be assured. And if a monk begins to lead a bad life and 
does not amend, he will fall into disgrace, or be expelled from 
the Order, or will leave it of his own accord. 

4. Everyone who persecutes his Order, and does not repent, 
will see his days shortened, or meet with an unfortunate end. 

5. All, however, who love his Order, will obtain a happy 
death. 

Oh, what a blessed influence does not a Benedictine monastery 
exercise upon the world! Thousands of souls derive spiritual 
Strength therefrom. God has raised up also in our days devout 
and holy men in this Order. All who are interested in the honor 
of God and the salvation of souls, ought to take an active part 
in spreading this Order especially by prayer. 

Whosoever prays for the propagation of the Benedictine 
Order, shares in all the good works of the whole Order, and 
will obtain the protection and intercession of St. Benedict. Let 
us daily ask the Blessed Virgin to offer to the Heavenly Father 
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the precious blood of her Son for the propagation of this holy 
Order. 

The Blessed Virgin revealed to Alanus, a devout servant of 
God, that St. Benedict obtained the renown of being the patriarch 
of monks, on account of his devotion to her, when as a youth 
he Studied in Rome, and that he had been the first to salute 
her with 150 Hail Marys. Even at the present time the image 
of the Mother of God which St. Benedict venerated, may be 
seen in Rome. St. Benedict and his spiritual sons did great 
things for the cult of Mary. We need but think of the numerous 
Benedictine monasteries which are famous places of pilgrimage 
in honor of the Blessed Virgin. 
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Paradise Is Yours! 





T the time of St. Philip Neri there lived in a convent at 
Rome, a religious who was tortured by the worst of all 
temptations, the thought: I will be lost forever. One day 

St. Philip Neri came to this convent, and the poor nun, Sister 
Scholastica, felt a great desire to speak to him. With the per- 
mission of her superior she went to the parlor. As soon as she 
entered, the saint enlightened by God concerning her temptation 
exclaimed cheerfully, “Well, well, Sister Scholastica, what is all 
this worry about? Why, paradise is yours!” 

“Ah, Father Philip,” she replied, “I fear the contrary will 
be the case with me; it seems to me that I shall be lost forever.” 

“Oh, no! I say again, paradise is yours. Shall I prove it 
to you? — Now tell me, for whom did Christ die?” 

“For sinners,” replied the nun. 

“Very well! and what are you, Sister?” 

“A sinner.” 

“For this very reason,” concluded the saint, “and because 
you are sorry for your sins, paradise is yours.” 

These words restored peace to the tortured soul of the 
nun. The temptation had left her for always; but she constantly 
heard resounding in her ears like heavenly music these words: 
“Paradise is yours, O Sister Scholastica; paradise is yours!” 








Grace before and after Meals. 





BEAUTIFUL custom and edifying habit, to say 
grace! Every Christian considers this his daily 
duty. “When thou shalt have eaten and be full, 
take heed diligently lest thou forget the Lord” 
(Deut. vi. 12, 13). And in the New Testament, 
St. Paul likewise says, “Whether you eat or 
drink, or whatsoever else you do, do all to the glory of God” (1 
Cor. x. 31). 

This commandment is so natural, that one must wonder 
how there can be Christians who well nigh or entirely lose sight 
of this thought, who consider the table merely as a place for 
general “feeding”, and the dishes and plates upon it as little 
“troughs” at which a person merely sits down when hungry and 
thirsty, and walks away again as soon as he has his fill. The 
animals of the field act in a similar manner. 

‘ Do we not want God’s blessing also for our food? Who 
gives us nourishment, health and strength? Is it not our duty 
meekly to ask for the gifts which God’s goodness presents to us 
in field and garden? And shall we not be thankful, must we 

















Tabernacle and Purgatory 87 


not humbly and joyfully give thanks for all the food of which we 
have partaken from the products of the earth? We expect 
gratitude from men for every gift we bestow upon them; ingrat- 
itude makes us close our hands for the future. 

My good mother often told me a remarkable occurrence 
about a poor family with whom she was well acquainted. It 
happened once when in great need, they were entirely out of 
food. The mother of this family in her great sorrow had nothing 
to set upon the table but fresh water. Thereupon the father, 
the mother and all the children said grace together devoutly, 
drank the water, arose from the table, said their grace and felt 
Strengthened, as though they had eaten a full meal. 

If even Christ Himself gave the example that before partaking 
of food, He would bless it by prayer, and after meals gave 
thanks to God, ought we not do likewise? The apostles, the 
firs Christians, the saints, all good Christian families without 
exception followed this example and these teachings. What 
excuse can we still have for not saying our prayers before and 
after meals? 

It is not necessary that these prayers be long. It is much 
better to say a short, but devout prayer, even though it consists 
of just a few words. Better a little than nothing at all. A 
little, and coming from the heart, is within every one’s power, 
even should he have scarcely enough time to take his meals. 
To bless one’s self devoutly before and after meals is a prayer. 

A Christian father, a pious mother, will never permit that 
in their homes meals be begun and ended without saying grace. 
Whenever possible, the prayers at table should be said in 
common. This custom is edifying even to non-Catholics, many 
of whom practice it themselves. If grace cannot be said in 
common nor aloud, as for example, in boarding-houses or when 
working for non-Catholics, one should at least say it silently 
before and after meals. This can easily be done without giving 
occasion for remarks. M. 
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Approbation and Recommendation. I beg to say that your pe- 
riodical of the Blessed Sacrament ““Tabernacle and Purgatory’”’ 
has my hearty approval and recommendation. 

St. Joseph, Mo., May 25, 1905. *F M. F. Burke. 











Of the Sublime End 
for Which We Have Been Created. 
(From the “Golden Book.”) 


E have been created that we may know God, our 
Lord, love Him and serve Him in this life, in 
order to possess Him in the next, and be eter- 
nally happy in this possession. Not for temporal 
happiness have we come into this world, not to 

become famous or to obtain high honors and 
wealth, not to live according to our desires and comforts. No, 
this is not, nor ever can be our end. We are in this world to seek 
God, to do His divine will, to become holy and to attain to eternal 
salvation. Sanctity of life and eternal happiness, this is the expres- 
sion of the will of God in our behalf, this is our sublime vocation, 
the end for which God has created us according to His image; this 
is the reason why He has given us understanding and a free will, 
our faculties and all other gifts; for this purpose He has up to this 
hour preserved our life and intends to prolong it. To this end 
should all our thoughts, words and works, all our sufferings and 
endeavors be directed. 

Oh, what an admirable work! dust to be changed into light, 
clay of this earth into glory and purity, sin into holiness, the 
creature into a partaker of divine nature, and man into a son of 
God; for “when Christ shall appear, we shall be like to Him, be- 
cause we shall see Him as He is” (1. John iii. 2). 

“Admirable work, | repeat,” says Bl. Grignon de Montfort, 
“but very difficult in itself, and impossible to mere nature. All 
achievements of the human mind, all the knowledge of the world 
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cannot bring us a step nearer to this supernatural end. God alone 
can do so by His all-powerful grace.” 


Means of Salvation. 


“Soul, what will you do?” asks Bl. Grignon.- “What means 
will you employ in order to ascend to this your infinitely sublime 
! end and destiny for which you have been created and called by 
God?” And he replies: “The means of salvation and holiness 
are known to all. They are mentioned in the Gospel, expiained 
by the masters of the spiritual life, and have ever been made use 
of by the saints. They are true faith, childlike confidence in God, 
keeping the commandments, a worthy reception of the sacraments, 
frequent prayer, humility of heart, constant combating against our 
evil inclinations, conformity to the will of God, and perseverance 
in doing good.” 

To practice the above mentioned virtues and use these means 
of holiness and salvation, the grace of God is absolutely necessary. 
God, though infinitely good, does not give equally great graces 
to all, and at the same time, yet, because He wills that all men be 
saved, He gives to every one, even to the greatest sinner, the 
necessary and sufficient grace for his salvation. Without this 
! necessary and sufficient grace it were impossible for anyone to 
work out his salvation. God gives to all men especially the grace 
of prayer, whereby, if we make the proper use of it, we can 
obtain all other graces. 

Another means whereby we can obtain God’s grace more 
easily and surer than we could by ourselves alone, is Mary, de- 
votion to Mary. BI. Grignon says simply, that to find grace, we 
must find Mary. In reality the Church says the same when ap- 
plying to Mary the words of Holy Scripture: “He that shall find 
me, shall find life, and shall have salvation from the Lord.” 

This truth is verified by numberless holy writers. Thousands 
and thousands of souls have obtained salvation through Mary, 
through her merits and intercession, which, without Mary and de- 
votion to her, they would never have obtained. Through Mary, 
certainly thousands and millions have attained to eternal glory, who 
without Mary would have become victims of their sins and terrible 
vices. However, not for individuals alone, has Mary obtained the 
most wonderful graces, but whole nations have through her ob- 
tained knowledge of the truth and salvation. 

St. Alphonsus Liguori says that it is a well known fact that by 
devotion to Mary, St. Bernadine of Siena sanctified Italy, that St. 





a er ee ee ee 











90 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


Dominic by the same means converted many provinces in France 
and Italy. And let us add, that Bl. Grignon de Montfort by this 
particular devotion to Mary, delivered a great portion of France 
from the gloomy and despairing doctrine of the Jansenistic heresy. 


The “Golden Book.” 


All who thus far have received the “Golden Book as a pre- 
mium are full of praise for this excellent book. They are especially 
pleased with the clear and concise manner in which the True 
Devotion to Mary is represented, and herein consists the real 
value of the book. 

The treatise on the secret of the True Devotion to Mary 
contains the following chapters: 

1. Of the sublime end for which we have been created. 

2. Mary is the means ordained by God through which we 
receive all good and every grace. 

3. Praising the Blessed Virgin and extolling the inestimable 
happiness of those who through the perfect devotion find her. 

4. Those who have found the true devotion to Mary are 
not exempt from crosses and suffering, but they bear them more 
easily and with more merit than they would otherwise. 

5. In what true and perfect devotion to Mary consists. 

6. The essential points of the true devotion to Mary. 

7. Excellence of this true devotion. 

8. We should perform all our actions with Mary, through 
Mary, in Mary, and for Mary, so that we may do them all the 
more perfectly with Jesus, through Jesus, in Jesus, and for Jesus. 

9. Precious fruits and wonderful effects of this devotion. 

10. Exterior practices of this devotion. 

11. Practical application of the doctrine of the perfect devo- 
tion to Mary in our actions. 

12. Aspirations to the saints who have most loved the 
Blessed Virgin. 

Moreover, the “Golden Book” contains many prayers com- 
posed in the spirit of this devotion, several Mass devotions and 
Communion devotions, and beautiful prayers for the feasts of the 
Mother of God composed by saints. The book is neatly bound, 
and contains 512 pages printed in good plain type. It is not sold, 
but is given only as a premium to those who circulate this magazine. 

For 3 new subscriptions for “Tabernacle and Purgatory,” 
paid in advance, we will mail you a copy of the “Golden Book,” in 
black binding, red edges. 
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For 5 new subscriptions for “Tabernacle and Purgatory,” 
paid in advance, we will mail you a copy of the “Golden Book,” in 
leather binding, gilt edges. 

In case any one finds it impossible to procure new subscribers, 
then the amount to pay for 3 or 5 subscriptions may be sent 
in, and we will mail the magazine to some poor persons or 
institutions. For all who love and venerate the Mother of God, 
it is certainly worth the trouble to obtain this “Golden Book,” as 
one will scarcely find in circulation a more beautiful book of 
devotion in honor of the Blessed Virgin. 
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There Is Poison in It. 





ISTORY gives us a very sympathetic and noble picture of 
H the Persian king, Cyrus, who was great as a king, valiant 
as a soldier, magnanimous as a man. He conquered the 
ancient, powerful city of Babylon, and permitted the Jews that 
were imprisoned there to return to their country, to rebuild the 
city of Jerusalem and to restore the temple. 

The following anecdote is related in the life of this 
sovereign when a youth: One day Cyrus performed the office of 
cup-bearer for his father, Cambyses, on an occasion when the 
mighty of the kingdom had assembled for a banquet. According 
to custom, the cup-bearer had to taste the wine first, before 
handing it to the king, as it might be poisoned. 

Cyrus did not comply with this custom; with charming 
grace, he handed the cup directly to his father. Cambyses, 
thinking it might not have occurred to him, reminded his son 
about first tasting the wine himself. 

“No,” replied the boy, “I am afraid to taste it as there might 
be poison in the wine, because I| noticed lately at one of your 
feasts that the courtiers, after drinking wine, became boisterous 
and quarrelsome, acting half crazy.” 

These words coming from the lips of the young prince were 
no slight reproach to the lords of the kingdom. The boy was 
right. There is poison in it, and several kinds of poison at 
that. St. Paul names the worst kind, saying, “In wine there is 
fornication.” And St. Augustine says, “No wine-drinker is 
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chaste.” This does of course not mean those who drink temper- 
ately, or what they need for their health, but those who drink to 
excess. Alcohol is very deceiving. It makes one strong without 
Strength, rich without money, wise without understanding — all 
being empty illusion, while it robs man of everything that adorns 


the soul. 
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Manly Courage and the Scapular. 





N the dining-room of Queen Victoria’s guards there was much 
hilarity one day at table. Loud laughter resounded through 
the barrack, and one jest succeeded another. An officer had 

found a pair of scapulars outdoors. It was passed from hand to 
hand, and each one amid shouts of applause endeavored to outdo 
his companions in sarcastic remarks. 

It finally occurred to one of them to hang the scapular on the 
gas-fixture in the middle of the room, in order that those who 
came in later might see it. After a while a young Catholic officer 
came along. All eyes were directed that way and there was a 
secret smile on every face. 

“Look here, Howard,” one of them called out, “here is a 
papistic article; this evidently concerns you. Somebody found 
it on the street today.” : 

Howard calmly looked up at the gas-fixture and at once 
realized what was the matter. He stepped closer and said in a 
firm and decided voice, “Yes, really! It is something that 
concerns me and my religion, something that I venerate and 
respect. If necessary, | am ready to protect it even with my 
sword.” At the same time he reached up and with the point of 
his sword took the scapular down. He then kissed it devoutly 
and placed it about his neck. 

The officers had ceased to laugh and profound silence reigned 
in the room. No one dared to make another disrespectful remark. 
Secretly they felt themselves put to shame by the deed of a Cath- 
olic man, and all were filled with admiration at his noble and 
manly courage. 

Howard himself ever after did honor to the scapular. After 
he completed his military career among the royal guards-men, he 
became an officer of God in the holy priesthood, in which he was 
finally raised to the degree of cardinal. 
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How a Young Widow Learned to Pray for 
Her Deceased Husband. 
(Related by herself.) 





WAS a widow at the age of twenty-five. We 
were married not quite six years, but during that 
short time we were very happy. Previous to our 
marriage, we had great trials, as my husband’s 
people as well as my own people opposed our 
union in every possible manner. Finally our 
love and fidelity conquered all obstacles, and by the time our 
wedding-day arrived, the storms had ceased to rage. After that 
our life passed on like the bright sunny days of summer. If 
occasionally light clouds arose and momentarily darkened the 
sunlight, they were dispersed again before they found time to 
gather into a storm. Not once did the sun set, leaving us feeling 
angry at one another, — no, not once did we go to rest while 
the slightest discord or ill humor separated our hearts. 

We had four children, all boys. Our married life was also 
blessed in many other ways. My husband, a physician, was very 
successful in his practice. By his pleasant and courteous manner 
he gained the confidence of the people for miles around, and 
was, moreover, appointed district physician. In a word, my 
happiness seemed assured for years and years to come. 

But, alas, can we ever rely on temporal happiness? A 
single well-meant, incautious act, cost my husband’s life and at 
the same time robbed me for ever of my greatest earthly 
happiness. 

One chilly night in fall, we were aroused by the fire-alarm. 
There was no regular fire-department in our town at that 
time, and in case of fire, people had to assist one another as 
best they could. My husband quickly dressed himself, but only 
scantily, and hastened to the place of fire. Without stopping to 
reflect, he chose for himself the most dangerous part in the work 
of rescue, and climbing down into a well, stood in the icy water 
up to his waist, filling the buckets that were passed from hand 
to hand. 

This noble, but imprudent deed brought him to an early 
grave. He took a severe cold and began to cough and to get ill; 
soon he had hemorrhages. He languished yet for a time, and 
some weeks before we could celebrate the sixth anniversary of 
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our wedding, he lay in his grave. His death was very edifying. 
Our pastor who attended him in his illness remarked that seldom 
had he seen a person die so peacefully. 

I cannot tell how I survived the blow. The shock was so 
terrible that I fell into a kind of dull insensibility; even the relief of 
tears was denied me. My heart seemed to have become petrified 
in my bosom, and my eyes were burning with unshed tears. 

Not till after the funeral did the oppressive, icy crust of my 
soul begin to melt. Now the fountain of my tears was opened 
and I wept almost constantly day and night. Now I began to 
realize my irreparable loss, and it seemed to me that the sun in 
the heavens had become extinguished, and I was groping about 
in darkness. Many and many a time | stopped to reflect whether 
it was really true that my husband was dead. For weeks after- 
wards, if anyone came hurriedly up the steps, as had been his 
custom, my heart would leap in sad forgetfulness; I imagined it 
was my husband returning from a visit to some patient, until I 
remembered that he was dead and I| was a widow and alone. 

An inexpressible longing and a burning desire to see him 
again here on earth began to torture me. This longing became 
more intense day by day, and at last I even begged God to let my 
husband’s spirit appear to me that I might at least see him once 
more on earth and speak to him. This thought took possession 
of my will and understanding to such an extent, that for a long 
time I went to bed in the dark, keeping myself awake in the 
expectation that the spirit of my husband would come into my 
room. 

One night | sat in my armchair in the dark room, my eyes 
wide open and directed towards the door. And behold, the 
door opened, and at last my deceased husband entered, just as 
he appeared during life, only very sad and serious. He ap- 
proached me, and | tried to extend my arms towards him, but 
they seemed like paralyzed at my side. Overjoyed to have him 
once more, I was about to enfold him in my arms; but — oh, 
how can I describe my horror! — Suddenly the charming form 
was changed into a frightful skeleton. 

With a loud cry I awoke. It had all been a dream. I sat 
up in bed, bathed in cold perspiration; my hair stood on end 
and my heart throbbed so violently that it seemed ready to 
burst. At this moment when I was wide awake, it seemed to 
me that I distinctly heard my husband’s voice who said, “O my 
poor, foolish wife! Why do you long for me and pray to see 
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my spirit? This will be of no benefit to you nor to me. Pray 


rather, you and the children, that God may shorten the time of 
my purgation and soon receive me into the joys of heaven.” 


eg 


Napoleon I. on His Death-bed. 





APOLEON died on the island of St. Helena on May 6, 1821. 
General Montholon reports the following regarding the last 
moments of the emperor: “After having received extreme 

unction, Napoleon said to me: ‘I am perfectly happy now, since 
I have complied with my religious duties. I wish you the same 
happiness, general, when you come to die. I was in need of it, for 
I am an Italian, a son of Corsica. As emperor, I did not pay 
much attention to the practice of religion; power stupefies a 
person. But I always had faith; the sound of church-bells made 
my heart rejoice, and at sight of a priest I was always touched. 
I tried to conceal these emotions, but that is weakness. I will 
give the honor to God. General, give orders that an altar be 
erected in the adjoining room and the Blessed Sacrament exposed. 
It is not likely that God will restore my health; nevertheless, I will 
ask Him to do so. Have the devotion of the forty hours prayed.’ 
Then correcting himself the emperor said, ‘No,— why should I 
place this responsibility upon you! It would appear as though 
you had ordered things to be done this way. I will give the order 


myself!’ ” 
mez 
A Deceased Father Warns His Son. 





PIOUS widow related the following occurrence to a 

missionary in Brittany: “It was several months after I 

had lost my husband. My great desire had always been 
to have some Masses offered for the repose of his soul, but I 
was too poor and my son, my only support, spent all his earnings 
in the saloon and a house of ill fame. One evening I prayed to 
God with great fervor and confidence, to permit that my husband 
appear to my son when he was about to enter that house, for 
I felt that he was going headlong towards damnation. This 
would prevent him from entering, and his earnings would be 
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saved, and thus I could get the alms for having Masses said. 

“What happened? That same evening the door opened 
suddenly, and my son covered with perspiration, rushed in more 
dead than alive, and exclaimed all out of breath: ‘O mother, 
I saw father!’ 

“‘Where?’ I asked. 

“ ‘Just as I was going into the saloon! Poor father, he looked 
so sad as though he were suffering and he was so pale.’ ” 

Thereupon the mother informed her son what she had been 
praying for. This was the hour of grace for the prodigal son. He 
returned to God, became a good Christian, an edifying example 
to all, and the joy of his mother. Henceforward, mother and son 
frequently had the sacrifice of the Mass offered for the soul of 
the deceased father. 


wea 


The Confession of a Miser. 





was striken witha mortal illness. His relatives came and 

admonished him to prepare himself for death by a good 
confession. But in the midst of his agony, he tossed himself 
about on his bed and cried out, “Must I leave all my riches, all 
the money I saved with so much work and trouble? — This is 
more painful to me than this my illness!” 

His friends continued to entreat him to think of his soul, but 
he heeded not their words and cried out anew, “Oh, what toil 
and labor I underwent to gather up my wealth, and now others 
will enjoy it!” Once more the bystanders begged of him to 
consider his salvation rather than his money; he, however, as 
though he understood not what they said, replied, “O my riches, 
to whom must I| leave you?— Who will possess you? — Who 
will be your master ?” 

“And this,” adds the author, Lucas Pinellus, “was his 
confession, followed by an unhappy death.” 


A MAN who had been given to the detestable vice of avarice 


REMARK.—Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 
decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the 
Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 
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The Passion of Jesus Christ. 


The contents of this book is taken from the revela- 
tions which were made to a saintly person, the Ven. 
Anna Catherine Emmerich, who received the impression 
of the five holy wounds in her own body, and who suf- 
fered inexpressibly for the Lord. 


The book is printed in excellent type, and beautifully finished 
off in durable hand-binding. It will be mailed you, in English or in 
German, at the low rate of $1.00. 


“Father Paul of Moll.” 


Do not fail to procure this most interesting as well as edifying 
book. Every page is a treasure and will be appreciated and 
enjoyed by every one. Father Paul’s extraordinary mission from 
heaven may be summed up in the words of the Gospel: “He went 
about doing good.” 


Handsomely printed and neatly bound in blue cloth. Price $1.00 


CONSOLING REVELATIONS. From the writings of St. 
Gertrude, St. Mechtild, St. Catherine, and St. Bridget. Neatly 
bound in blue silk cloth. 


Price 35 cents. The same in German, 30 cents. 


INSPIRING WORDS OF THE BL. CURE OF ARS. A precious 
little work containing the beautiful instructions and exhortations 
of this holy priest. The reading of this book will prove of great 
benefit to young people. 


Price 25 cents. In German 30 cents. 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory,” Clyde, Mo. 


Since March 16, 1914, the parcel post service has been extended so as 
to include printed matter. Books exceeding 8 oz. in weight must therefore be 
sent at the regular zone rate, which means an additional expense to us, because 
the postage is thereby increased with distance and weight. Our books have been 
reduced to the lowest price possible, hence we kindly ask our friends to include 
postage to cover cost of transmission when they order printed matter. 








ROSARIES. 
IN IMITATION CUT STONE ON ROLLED GOLD CHAIN. 


We wish to draw your attention to our Specialties in GOLD CHAIN 
ROSARIES. Beautifully made, fine imitation CUT STONES; offered at very 


moderate prices. 
Small Bead: 15 in. long. 

Roman Finish. In Jet, Ruby, Crystal, Pearl, Amethyst and 
Sappherine. 5 year guarantee, $1.00. 

Bright Finish. In Garnet, Amethyst, Sappherine, Pearl, 
Opal and Topaz. 10 year guarantee, $1.75. 

Large Bead: 109 in. long. 

Roman Finish. In Jet, Amethyst, Sappherine and Garnet. 
5 year guarantee, $1.50. 

Bright Finish. In Garnet, Jet, Amethyst, Topaz, Ruby, 
Opal, Sappherine, Emerald and Mother of Pearl. 10 year 
guarantee, $2.00. 

Roman Pearl beads on silver-plated chain for children. In 
white, gold-color, and blue. Length 11’ in., 10 cents. 


ROSARIES FOR ORDINARY USE. 


Steel-chained cocoa rosaries with nickel-bound crosses, 21 
in. long, with medium-size beads, 50 cts.; 18 in. long, round 
beads, 40 cts.; 13 in. long, small beads, 25 cts.; small beads for 
children, 10 cts. 

Small crucifixes 25, 30 and so cts. Hanging crucifixes, 7 in. 
in length 60 cts.; 11 in. $1.00. 


All these rosaries, if paid for in advance, will be enriched with the Do- 
minican, Crosier, and Papal indulgences, and the crosses with the indulgence 
of the Way of the Cross and the Indulgence for the dying. 


Select Prayer Books. 


Golden Links. An ideal prayer book, suitable for all classes 
of Catholics, for young and old. White celluloid binding, with 
beautiful chromo design, round corners, gilt edges, metal clasp. 
Size 4% x 2% in. 347 pages, $1.25. French Morocco, gilt edges 
60 cts. 

Joy in God. A handy ‘ ‘Vest Pocket Manual.” Contents 
similar to Golden Links. Size 434 x 2% in. 270 pages, Morocco 
Grain, gilt edges, 60 cts. 


Gems of Prayers. A prayer book forall. Size 4% x 3% in. 
402 pages. Black leather binding, gilt edges, $0.90, $1.00. $1.50. 


Key of Heaven. A complete prayer book for general use. 
In leather binding, gilt edges, $1.00, $1.40, $1.60 


“Tabernacle and Purgatory,” Clyde, Mo. 














St. Joseph’s Academy, 
Clyde, Mo. 
For Catholic Girls and Young Ladies. 


St. Joseph’s Academy, a boarding School conducted by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration. is locatedin one of the 
most beautiful and realthful country sections of Missouri, a short 
distance from the Wabash (St. Louis- Omaha) and Chicago Great 
Western railway stations. 


The plan of education embraces the Primary, Intermediate, 
Academie, Normal, Commercial, and Musie Courses. Due attention 
is paid to plain and faney needlework. Special pains are taken 
to give pupils a thorough Christian training. 


Spacious buildings, with all modern improvements. Terms, 
$160.00 a year. 


Only Catholie girls of good character are admitted. 
For further information address, 


The Sister Directress, 
St. Joseph’s Academy, Clyde, Mo. 
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Villa Madonna Academy. 
Boarding school for girls and young Ladies. 
Conducted by the Benedictine Sisters. 


This Institution is beautifully situated on a Plateau over 
400 feet above the Ohio river, on the Kentucky side, a mile and 
a half west of Crescent Springs, three miles from Bromley and 
six miles west of Covington, Ky. It cannot be surpassed for the 
sublime and extensive view which it affords of the Ohio river and 
the surrounding country. 


The educational Course comprises every useful and orna- 
mental branch suitable for young ladies. 


For particulars address : 
SISTER DIRECTRESS. 
Villa Madonna Academy, Via Ludlow, Ky. 
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